BY DEPUTY

which, but for me, she would have been lying
asleep; but the liveliness and the gossip into
which we had been suddenly plunged seemed
so ill-timed and outrageous as scarce to be
borne, and, what was far worse, so bright was
the lamp beside us that any moment some
idle glance might discover that the car was
conveying no ordinary passenger.
That the sergeant feared as I did was very
plain, for after a moment he descended and
stood by one of the doors, whilst I sat on
tenterhooks, ready myself to murder the first
that offended my dead.
So for five ghastly minutes. Then the voices
declined to whispers, and I knew that our
secret was out.
Presently the keeper of the crossing came up
to the sergeant's side.
I did not hear his question, but I heard the
other's repjy.
"An accident/' he said shortly. "An
accident with a car. A girl has been run
over. We are taking her to Vigil as fast as
we can."
The rumour went round like wildfire, and at
a word from the sergeant the drives: of the car
descended and stood to the other door.
Very soon there was a crowd about us;
but the train did not come.
I addressed myself to the sergeant.
" Can't he let us go over ? "   I said,   * I
mean, this is not to be borne/*
"He  dare  not,  sir.   Someone  was kffled
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